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TJje Taming of the Shrew. 


Vpon agreement from vs to his lifting. 

Will vndertake to woo curft Kathtriste, 

Yea, and to marrie her, if her dowrie pleafe. 

Grt. Sofaid,fodonc,iswell: 

Hortcnjso t hzuc you told him all her fault* ? 

Petrc 1 know fhc is an irkefome brawling {cold: 

If that be all Maftcrs, I neare no harmc. 

Cjrt. No, fayft me fo, friend ? What Countreyman j* 
Petr. Borne in Verona t old Bsttonios fonne : 

My father dead,my fortune lines forme. 

And I do hope, good dayes and long, to fee. 

Gre. Oh fir,fuch a life with fuch a wife,were ftrangt: 
Butifyouhaueaftomacke, too'taGodsname, 

You fhal hauc me aflifting you in all. 

But will you woo this Wiide-cat i 
Petr. Will I liue? 

Gru. Wilhe wooher?I: orllchanghcr. 

Petr. W^y came I hither, but to that intent? 
Thinkeyou, a little dinne can daunt mine earcs t 
Hauc I not in my time heard Lions t ore ? 

Haue I not hcerd the fea, puft vp with windcs. 

Rage like an angry Boare, chafed with fweat ? 

Haue I not heard great Ordnance in the field? 

And heauens Artillerie thunder hi the skies? 

Haue I not in a pitched battcll heard' 

Loud iarums, neighing ftteds,& trumpets tlangue ? 
And do you tel! me of a womans tongue ? 

That giues not halfe fo great a blow to hearc, 

As wil a Cheffe-nut in a Farmers fire, 

Tu(b,tufh, fearc boyes with bugs. 

Grte. For he feares none. 

Grem. Her ten ft 9 hearke: 

This Gentleman is happily arriu'd, 

My minde prefumes for his owne good,and yours. 

Her. I promift we would be Contributors, 

And beare his charge ofwooing whatfoerc. 

Gremio. And fo wc wil, proukled that he win her. 
j grtt. I would I were as furc of a good dinner. 

Enter Tranio braue, andBmtidello. 

Tret. GentlemenGodfaucyou. Iflmaybe bold 
^Tell me I befeech you, which is the readied way 
To the houfe ofStgniov Baftifia Minola ? 

'Bum. He that ha’s the two faire daughters: ift he you 

Bicane > 

Tra. Euen he BiondeBo. 

Grt. Hcarke you fir, you meane not her to- 

Tra. Perhaps him and her fir, what haue you to do ? 
Petr . Not her that chides fir,at any hand I pray. 
Tranio. lloucno chidcrs fir : Btor.icUo, let’s away. 
Lue Well begun Tranio. 

Hor . Sir, a word ere you go: 

Are you a futor to the Maid you ealke of, yea or no ? 
Tra. And if I befir, is it any offence ? 

G rents*. No ;if without more words you will get you 
hence. 

'fra. Why fir, I pray arc not the ftrears as free 
For me, as for y ou ? 

Gre. But fo is not flic. 

Tra. For what reafoni befeech you. 
gre. Forthisreafonifyou’lkno, 

That flic’s the choife loue of Signior Gremio. 

Her. Thatflie’s the chofen offignior Hortonjto. 

Tra. Softly my Maftcrs : Ifvou be Gentlemen 
Do me this right: hearc me with patience. 

BajstiJla is a noble Gentleman, 


To whom my Father is not all vnknowne,~~~~ ■ 
And were his daughter fairer then Ihc is. 

She may more Tutors haue, and me for one. 

Faire Ladats daughter had a thoufand wooers 
Then well one more may faire 'Bianca hatte • * 

And fo fhe fiiall thttcentioi hal make one, * 
Though Parse came, in hope to fpeed alone, 

Gre. What, this Gentleman will out-talke vs a 1 

Luc. Sir giue him head, I know hee’l prou c a j \ 

Petr, ffortenfo, to what end are all thefe word ) ’ 

Her. Sir , let me be fo bold as aske you, * ‘ 
Did you yet eucr fee Baftiftas daughter? 

Tra. Nofir.buthearel do that he hath two t 
The one, as famous for a fcolding tongue. 

As is the other, for beauteous modeftie. 

Petr, Sir,fir, thcfirft’sforme, let her go by. 

Gre. Yea, lcaue that labour to great Hercules 
And let it be more then tAlctdes tweluc. * 

Petr. Sir vnderflandyou thisofcne^infooM 
Thcyongeft daughter whom you hearkenfor 
Her father keepcs from all accefle of Tutors, * 

And will not promife her to any mar., 

Vntill the elder filler firft be wed. 

The yongcr then is free, and not before. 

Tranio. If it be fo fir, that you are the man 
Muff fteed vs all, and meamongft the reft: 

And if yon breake the ice, and do this fccke, 
Atchicuc the elder: fet the yonger free. 

For our accetfe, whofe hap (hall be to haue her, 

Wil not fo graedeffe be, to be ingratc. 

Her. Sir you fay wel, and wcl you do conceiut 
A*d fince you do profe/Te to be a futor, 

Youmuft as we do, gratifie this Gentleman, 

To whom we all reft generally beholding. 

Tranio. Sir, I /haI not be flacke,in figne whertof 
Pleafcyewe may coturiuethis afternoone, 

And quafFe carowfc9 to our Miftrcffehealth. 

And do as aduerfaries do in law, 

Striue mightily, but cate and drinkc as friends. 

Gru.Bion.Oh excellent motion: fcllowcs let’s be»on. 

Her. The motions good indeed, andbeitfo, 
Pctntchio 3 l Thai be your Been venute. Extm 

Enter Katberina and’Bianca. 

Bian.G ood After wrong me not,nor wrong your fclf, 
To make a bondmaide and a flaue of mee. 

That I difdaine: but for thefe other goods, 

Vnbindc my hands. He pull them off my fclfe. 

Yea all my raiment, to my pctticoate, 

Or what you will command me.wil I do, 

So well 1 know my dutic to my elders. 

Kate. Ofall thy Tutors hcere I charge tel 
Whom thou lou’ft beft : fee thou di {Tenable not. 

Bianca. Beleeue me lifter, of all the men aliue, 

I neuer yet beheld that fpeciall face. 

Which I could fancie, more then any other. 

Kate. Minion thou lyeft: Is’t not Hortenfio ? 

Pi An. If you affedl him After, hecre I fwearc 
lie pleade for you my felfe, but you Thai haue him. 

Katt. Oh then belike you fancietiches more, 

You wil hauc Gremio to kcepc you faire. 

Bian. Is it for him you do enuie me fo ? r 
Nay then you ieft, and now I wel pcrceiue 
You haue but iefted with me all this while: 

I prethee fitter Kate,vntiemy hands. 

Ka. If that be ieft, then all the reft was fo. Struts 

Sett 



Thefarning of the Shrew. 


Enter Baptifia. 

Why how now Dame,whence growes this in- 

^ iolence ? > ■ 

..fland afide,poore gyrlc (he weepes : 

^ hs thv Needle, meddle not with her. 
c° ^ainethou Hilding of a diuelljlT* fpirit, 

Aort thou wrong her, that did nere wrong tnec ? 
W h y C ^id (he croffe thee with a bitter word ? 

^ Cn Her filence flouts me, anallebereueng’d. 

K att " plies afttrBianca 

What in my fight ? Bianca get thee in. Exst. 
vie What will you not fufifer me: Nay now I fee 
die is vour treafure, flic muft haue a husband, 

, ftdancc bare-foot on her wedding day, 
n \ f or yourlouc toher, leade Apes in hell. 

Kike not tome,I will go fit and weepe, 
r;il 1 can finde occafion of rcuenge, . 

1 y 4 y y^aseuerGentlemanthui grccu das I s 

gat who com** hecrc. 

gnarGnM 9 * Lftccntio, in the habit of am? me man, 
petruchio wi' h Tranio pith hes boy 
be tiring a Lute and ‘Borises. 

Gre. Goad morrow neighbour SaptiJl*, ^ 

Bap. Good morrow neighbour Gremio: God fauc 

you Gentlemen. 

; j> ett And you good hr :pr:.y haue you nor a daugh- 
tcrjCa rd Katerina fine and vertuous. 
grt, I haue a daughter fir, cal’d Katerina . 

Gre . You are too blunt, go to it orderly. 

Pit. You wrong me fignior (jrenth^wxt me lcauc.' 

I am a Gentleman of Vwona fir. 

That hearing of her beautic^and her wit. 

Her affability and bafMull modeftie : 

Her wondrous qualifies, and milde behauiour, 

Am bold to fhe w my felfe a forward gueft 
Within your houfe, to make mine eye the witnefle 
Of that report, which I fo oft haue heard. 

And for an entrance to my entertainment, 

Idoprefentyou with a man ot mine 
Cunning in Muficke,and the Mathemacickes, 

To inftruci her fully in thofe fciences, 

Whereof I know ftic is not ignorant. 

Accept of him, or el fc you do me wrong. 

His name is Litio ,borne in Mantua. 

Bap. Y’aie welcome fir,and he for your goodi fake. 
But for my daughter Katerine ,this I know. 

She is not for your turne, the more my greefe. 

Pet. I fee you do not meane to part with her, 
Orclfcyou like not of my companie. 

Bap. Miftake me not, I fpeake but as I finde. 

Whence are y°u fir? What may 1 call your name. 

Pet . Petruchio is rr.y name, zAntomo*s fonne, 

A man well knowne throughout all Icaly. 

Bap. 1 know him well: you arc welcome for his fake. 
Gre . Sauing your tale Petruchio , I pray let vs that are 
poore petitioners fpeake too? Bacare^you areneruay- 
lous forward. 

Pet. Oh,Pardon me fignior Creme would fainebe 
doing. 

Gre. I doubt it not fir. But you will curfe 
Yout wooing neighbor*: this is a guift 
Very grateful 1,1 am lure of it, to exprefle 
The likekindoeffe my felfe, that hauebeenc 
Morekindcly beholding to you then any: 


Freely giuernto thisyong Scheilcr* that hath 

Beene long ftudyingat7?jwwr/jae running 
In Greeke, Latine, and other Languages, 

As the ether in Muficke and Mathematic^: 

His name is Cambio : pray accept his fertiice. 

Bap . A thoufand thankes fignior Gremio : 

Welcome goodG*7»£/>. But .gentle fir. 

Me thinkes you walke like a ftranger, 

May I be fo bold, to know the caufe of your comming ? 

Tra m Pardon me fir^ the boldnefle is mine owne. 
That being a ftranger in this Cittie hecre. 

Do make my fclfe afutor to your daughter, 

Vnto Bianca fare and vertuous: 

Nor is your firme refoluc vnknowne to me. 

In the preferment of the cldcft fifter. 

This liberty is all that I requeft, 

That vpon knowledge of my Parentage, 

I may haue welcome 'mongft the red that woo. 

And free acccflc and fauour as the reft. 

And toward the education ofyour daughters: 

I heerc beftow a fimple inftrument. 

And this I'm all packet of Greeke and Latine bookes: 

If you accept them, then their worth is great: 

Bap f Lucent to is your name,of whence I pray. 

Tra. Of Pi ft fir, fonne to Vincent to . 

Bap. AmightiemanofP/ySby report, 

I know him wel!: you are verie welcome fir: 

Take you the Luce, and you the fet of bookes, 

You fhail go fee your Pupils prefcntly. 

Holla, within* 

Enter a Seruant, 

Sirrah, leade thefe Gentlemen 

To my daughters, and tell them both 

Thefe arc their Tutors, bid them vfc them well. 

We will go walkea little in the Orchard, 

And then to dinner: you are palling welcome. 

And fo I pray you all to thinke your felues. 

Pet. Signior Baptifia^my bufinefle asketh hafte. 

And eueric day I cannot come to woo, 

Yon knew my father well, and in him me, 

Left folicheire to all hi* Lands and goods, 

Which I haue bettered rather then decreaft* 

Then tell me, if I get your daughters loue, * 

What dowrie (ball I haue with her to wife. 

Bap. After my death, the one halfe of my Land** 

And in pofiefsion twentie thoufand Crowncs. 

Fet And for that dowrie, lie aflureher of 
Her widdow-hood, be it that (be furuiue me 
In all my Lands and Lcafcs whaefoeuer, 

Let fpccialties be therefore drawne betweene vs, 

That coucnants may be kept on cither hand. 

Bap. I, when the lpeciall thing is well obtain'd. 

That is her loue: for that is all in all. 

Pet . Why chat is nothing: for I tell you father, 

I am as peremptoric as £he proud minded : 

And where two raging fires meete together. 

They do confumc the thing that feedes their furie. 
Though little fire growes great with little winde, 
yet extreme gufts will blow out fire and all: 

So I to her, and fo fhe yeelds to me. 

For I am rough,and woo not like a babe. 

Bap. Well maift thou woo, and happy be thy fpeede 
But be thou arm’d for fome vnhappic word*. 

Pet. I to the proofe,as Mountains arc for windcs. 
That (hakes not, though they blow perpetually. 

Enter Hmen fie with bis head hr ok/. 
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